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III.  SONNET

To certain Ladies ;   when Beatrice was lamenting her

lather's Death *

WHENCE come you, all of you so sorrowful ?
An it may please you, speak for courtesy.
I fear for my dear lady's sake, lest she
Have made you to return thus filled with dule.

0 gentle ladies, be not hard to school

In gentleness, but to some pause agree,

And something of my lady say to me,
For with a little my desire is full.
Howbeit it be a heavy thing to hear :

For Love now utterly has thrust me forth.
With hand for ever lifted, striking fear.

See if I be not worn unto the earth ;
Yea, and my spirit must fail from me here.

If, when you speak, your words are of no worth.

IV.  SONNET

To the same Ladies ;   with their Answer
YE ladies, walking past me piteous-eyed,

Who is the lady that lies prostrate here ?

Can this be even she my heart holds dear ?
Nay, if it be so, speak, and nothing hide.
Her very aspect seerns itself beside,

And all her features of such altered cheer

That to nay thinking they do not appear
Hers who makes others seem beatified.

*' If thou forget to know our lady thus,

Whom grief o'ercomes, we wonder in no wise,
For also the same thing befalleth us.

Yet if thou watch the movement of her eyes,
Of her thou sbalt be straightway conscious.

O weep no more ; thou art all wan with sighs/
been written at the same time as the poetry of the Vita Suom*
that it becomes difficult to guess why they ^rere omitted from that
work. Other poems in Dante's Canzoniere refer in a more general
manner to his love for Beatrice, but each among those I allude to
bears the impress of some special occasion.

1  See the Vita Nuova, at page 352.
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